EDITORIAL ANT) MISCELLANEOUS.
A year of storm and tempest, of war and alarms has swiftly passed away, and, in offering the usual compliments to our readers, we may be pardoned a few reflections not foreign to i the occasion.
We may be allowed to congratulate ourselves that the Journal, founded under so many adverse circumstances and surrounded with so much to impede its early progress, has survived the year, which has just departed. Under the pressure and exigencies of the times, the scarcity of material and the want of labor, every literary and scientific periodical of the South has been suspended, aad most of them have ceased to exist. Our little bark, alone, has safely weathered the gale, and commences its voyage anew, in good heart for the future.
The circulation of the Journal has surpassed any reason-; able expectation, for such times as these surely do not favor the growth and cultivation of scientific studies, and we j therefore may note 
